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I5"The above terms will be strietly adhered to
in every instance. '
———

—

JOB PRINTING.
At the Marshall County Democrat Job Office, |

as neat and cheap work ¢in be done as at any |

Printing establishment in Nerthern Indiana.—
Having a good Card Press, such work can be

done on very short notice and on reasonable terms.
Call and sce our samp'es of work. :

BANK 07 THE STATE OF IMDIAAL.

BRANCH AT PLYMOUTH, IND. !

E. 8. ORGAN, Pres.
ASTERN EXCHANGE, Dralts «

| nati and Chicazo, Gold and Silver,

rent Money and Land Warrants

BOUGHT AND SOLD. |

07" Deposits Received and Money Loaned. |

5" Exchange on Europe boazht and sold.

67" Attention iven to Collections. and
General Banking Business Transactea

June 23, 1858, 31

J. W.BENNETT, M. D., |

FFERS his profissional services to the eiti- |

O zens of Marshall county. |

Office at his re<ilence, third door north of the |
Edwands House, Piymouth, Ind. aug I1-1y1.

M. B DICKSON: - eooesenroncanens 1.©
H.- 3B DICKSON

DEALERS IN

LEONARLD |

& CO.

of every description, also,

Stoves, in, 1eet-Ironand Copper Ware
Grold PLYMOUTH, IND |
CoM-REEVE .. s s s sensnsnssssnss .obw -_.: .C- cATR D:t !

REEVE & CAPRON
ATTORNIYS & NOTARIES

Plemouth, Marshall Connty, Ind.. :
Practice in Marshall and adjoining  counties. |
REFER TO !
Babheock & Co., Phelps, Dodee & Co, N. Y. l
Cooley, Farwell & Co., Gould & Bro. Clicago,
Loudon & Co . Philad., Geaff, Benunett & Co., Pitts, |
Hon. A. L. OQibarne, Chc't. Jadge, Laperie, 1.

|

H.CORBIN. . csvvsnccnannassarans M. A. O. FAGKARD. !
CORBIN & PACKARD
Attorneys and Counsellors at Law,

AND '
estern Calicetion Jdgents,
PLYMOUTH, IND.

Refer ta |
Ancrranrias, Boxxerr, &co.,, N !
Jonx Livixcsrox. }
Tows, Surrn & Suevoex, Detroit, Mich.; ;
Srcon, Berpax & co, Toledo, Ohio; ‘
M H Noerox & co, Chicago, lll; l
Hon C A Sracy, Tecumseh, Mich; I
Hon Taros S Staxviero, South Bend, Ind

Y City;
“

Business  ECavds, (&

Thiilling Lobe Story.
THE RUNAWAY MATCH.
ASTORY INFIVE PARTS.

BY HESTER HALLIWELL
(Continued.)

lhil;g was in(erruf‘ted b.v Clara Elliot. She
sprang to the tea table, seized hold of a

INDIA

'quite deceive me. T v1sleftto take care|to him, and I sent Mary up stairs to Lucyl
qe talked sentiment|and Miss Graves.

L of Clara Hlliot, wk
with Miss Goring.

Mr. Elhot, I began, in my heat, is this

| Strolling on the each together, and well done?

! A { _ SOy
F talking sentimen* by moonlight! [ uttered

‘in dismay. And you could see all this go- | truthful eye and open countenance. There | his presence during the day.

ing on, and uever write to me!

|

He looked fearlessly at me, with his

was no guile there.

itis the moonlight does it all, peavishly| It was well done? he rejoined.

;rn:nrtvd Miss Giaves: sentimental strolls

i 'would come to nothing without it. The|my niece to- accompany your mother o : ]
What more Le would have said, if any | moon puts more nonsense into young heads | the sea-side. I did not know you were to| her away? cried Sir Thomas, indicating | of dire anguish;

'than all the novels that ever were written, | be of the party, or she stould certainly not | the attendant by a movement of the head. | had Yeen in realit
One night they | have gone,

I'll giveyou an example.

slice of bread and butter, which was lying ' were all out into the garden. Mr. William, |

there ou a plate. and offered it to the wo-
man.

your petatoes to-day.

Not for me, Miss, was the answer; 1 can
de without it. 1f I might give it to my lit-
tle boy instead—looking at me-I should be
slad.  She had held the boy in her arms
all the time, but with difficulty, for he
seemed to be a most restless child, about
two years old. He's always up at the
sight ot food ma’am, for hedon't get enougll
of it, and children has such appetites.

Mr. William Elliot took the bread and
butter from Clara, doubled it, and gave it
himself to the echild.

He shall get enough in fature, he whis-
pered to the mother, with one of his Lind-
ly looks.

Clara, and Miss Goring. A long narrow

. :  strip of ground it was, at the back of the| sands and moonlight inler!‘rie_wa in trlm scf.siqg no interest in what pertained to curse our boy, whatever beside.
Take it, she said; you gave me some of house, stretehisg down nearly to the sea. | garden--you, with Mary Goring. Was| this life—or in the one to follow it, for that

I am deeply grieved at having suffered

Why not, Miss Halliwell.
Why not! I hear of ramblings on the

' Tea came in, and Lady Elliot called from | this well done eir?

the window, but nobody answered, so I
'had to hunt them up. I tied my handker-

(‘I'Iit’fO\'(*r n“y hend' f.\,r [ had gut fa toucll * apel‘lkil!g I)Id bl)d}'. b‘ltl had s0ome expf_‘]'i':
| 1 . ’ - . . . - |
of the toothache, and away 1 went. An|encein lite,and 1 find that plain speaking | beea such a fool, was the complimentary
intensely hot night it was, with the moon | answers the best in the end.

It was not ill done, was bis reply,
Mr. Elliot, I continued, I. am a plain

You must

‘as bright as silver, and I looked there, un- | be aware that such conduct as  you have
til 1 got to the end of the garden, on the pursued eannot we}l fail 1o gain the affec-
bench there, fast asleep, with her head res- | tions of an inexperienced girl; and my be-
‘ting on the hard roek behind har, was Cla- | lief is, that you h‘m'o been willl:ull_v seiting
'ra, and standing close by, was William El- | yourself out to win those of Miss. Graves.

liot with his arm round Mary, both of them

gazing at the moon. Now I ask you, Miss them.

!

I will not deny, I have tried to win
Because, dear Miss Halliwell, he

'Halliwell, or any other imparti~l person, iadded advancing to me, and speaking with

(if such a scene could have been presented
‘to me in broad daylight? People are re-

|

emotion, becansa she first gained mina.—-
Ilove Miss Cioring, truly, fervently, with

We saw the people drive away again.— | served enougzh then, and take care to stand | a love that will end but with my life. From

light at the scene, and Mr. William writing

down in his pocket book the man’saddress.

| Almost at the same moment, Lady Elliot|
'drove up ina hired cab her own horzes|

were tired.

She was painfully agitated when she
heard the details, although thankful to re.
ceive Clara safe and sound. The girl's
half-clad, Indicrous appearance, the wretch-
ed substitutes (which we speedily consign.
ed to the dust-bin) for her own elothe
the description of her conveyance home,
the noadescript vehicle on which she

starved wife, and, worse than all, the gi.l'si
atter indifference to the shame! Indiffir-
ence? ghe enjoyed the remembranca of the
novel ride,

muared to kel son, 25 the red flash came in-
to her pale cheeks, the light into her glis-|
tening eve; better | had no daughter, you |
no sister, than w have hLer thus; boltcri
that 1t would [-:\,‘1.‘6«: (rod 1o romove ]‘.L‘l"
from ua.

Litte less agitated was he, as he bent
before his mother, 1NIUE 1ess gaot.a v 2. |
free, bat it was with pain at hearing such |

words from her. }

Dear moiher, he whispered, as he took |
her hands,quok not upon it in this spirit.

much lizhter than it might be--and espe- |
cially thankful this day, as 1 am, that she
is restored to us unharmed,

She strained his hands in hers, before
parting with them, and gazed tenderly in-
to his handsome face, fecling thankful for
the blessir 2 bestowed upon her in him.— |

| And she had cause: for there are faw sons, |

in these dvgﬂuer;tlc days like William El-

All this was as wormwood (o | .
Lady Elliot. | young woman, but slie and Mary are dif-

Oh, William, what a disgrace! she mur- | ferenily constituted. Miss Graves is full

Rather b thankful that the affliction is Eoid"’”e'

Dear me! she quite vexed me with her
rubish about the moon. As if when she
saw those ‘wo growing fond of each other,

1

; 'I:h? man sat down first, h-_'lpcd up his wif®, ' at a rcspec:ful distance. The moon is alonz! the first day I saw her, when poor Clara
H. FARLY, Cashier, civilly '—‘"”“.'a'h-'“"d stuck the bo bal?e-en | to blame, and I'll maintain it.
L nein-| them, on Clara’s sack. Mr. William Eiliot |
Cagur- | and Alfred Gorizg stood at the gate while |
{Lhey mounted, Alfred in a frenzy of de-|

she had found a new sister ——you may re-
member it--she never ¢easad to haunt me;
her face and s sweet expression, her
manners, her aantle voice, weie mine con-

'she could not have dispatched a hint of it| tinually, and I knew they could only be-

tome by the post! What could Lady Elliot
be thinking of? I inquired.

Bless you, she saw nothingof it, return-
ced Miss Graves. Iler idea was that Wil-
liam hunted us for the sake of taking care
of Clara, and she was rarely ont with us
hers:alf.  She makes so much of Mr., Wil-
liam: she would never dream of his falling

g |inlove with anything less than a lord’s
‘daughter. But there's no great harm done.
sar ! Yhea I was Mary Goring’s age, I had lots

lin state, on the coal sack, behind the don. | Vf Attachments, one after the other, and

X AT D SSS A T ==, key, the rough constemonger and bis ],_-.If.i ;-i:lust..

ey never came to anything.

It was so stupid, her comparing herself
to l\lal‘y G-n'ing! Not that I wish to dispar-
age Miss Graves, who is a very estimable

of practical sobriety, without a grain of ro-
manes in her composition, a2l head; whue
Mary is made up of refined feeling and im-
aginative sentiment, all heart. The one |
would be likely 1o have a dozen attach-
ments, and forget them as sooon as they

A dozen at|

|

were over; buat the other, if she once loved,
_\}';1“11: retain tha trasag foor all hawe f-llurn
itle, It was of no use, however, g|

this to Miss Graves: she would not have!
understood me, and I was too vexed to ar-|
gur. Besiles, it would undo what was |

I saw it as soon as Mary came home.—
There was a change about the girl: a serene
lovk of inward happiness, an abseuce of
mind to what was going on around her, a
‘giving way to dreamy listlessress. And
'when, in the course of conversation, it

the party at Spa, my surprised exclamation
caused the damask flush in Mary’s checks

: AL
! marrying .-‘-I.IT')'
saying =

long to a good, pure, and refined natare.
It did not take long companionship, when
we were thrown together, to perfeet that
love, and, that done, I Jid set myself ou,
as you observed, to win her'sin exchange,
[ trust [ have suceceeded.

If I had raced up to the top of the Mon-
ument (where I have never ver vantured;)
the run could not more effectually have
taken away my breath and my senses
than this bold avowsl, which to my eur
sounded as much like rhapsody as reason.

And what, in the name of wonder, do
you promise yoursellf by all this, sir? I
asked, when my amazement couid figd
speech. What end?

There is but one end that such an avow-
el, such as mine! eonld have in view, Miss
Halliwell. The end, the hope, that Miss

' Goring will become my wifa.

Well, you will excuse me, Mr. Ellint, |
said, after a long stare at him, but 1 fear
you must be erashed.

He burst out laughing.

Why do you fear that?

There is no more probability of yonr

-_‘1'\ e thare l'.‘
AR !“scr- e a}ch.nn:‘{c': tho bast

LR F
thing you ean do, is to get herout of your

' head as speedily as you can.

He did not speak for some moments,
and [ saw the eolor mount to his brow.

What is your vbjection to me Miss Hal
liwelll

I suppose you are playing on my sim.
plicity, sir, o ask what my objection is, 1
replied. It is your family that the objoc-
tion will come from, not mine. The son
of the great Sir Thomas Elliot will never

came eut that Mr. William had niade one of | be suffered to wed simple Mary Goring

Miss Goring isof gentle blood, he re-

| monstrated.
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He went straight (o his wit'u.'fs room, and | afier what Wilhaw led vut ol tue
| sat down on a low ottoman which stood in | at Spa.

i1 dst, ady £ 2 \ / 1 H » 1 >

o i e | A0t o’ sl gy st | s M R, D et B
. e su o f _ ) _ ( m pain of my curse.  As I was often s:yled in Middlebury and a Mr.
ofien her heged knight fav urcci her with! believe our parents very nearly did by us. Warburton had also been called in. Whes
| She contiq-' [ do not thi_nk William wouald brave it. | in conversation, the discourse of the med-
T ; L. d\\;:tﬁc';}u c'n.:mment. .‘Slr| L-td}: !ﬂlhul plécctl her hands over l.ler:itl-al men led to matters tureign 1o their pl'
10mas an aay 10l l'alt|y wasted su- | eyes, as if she would shut out rocollection | Bient——no very rare occurrence in medieal

Iperl‘lm)'us wor.ds-, one upon the other. | of the years which had rolled her rebell-| consultation. a
Can’t you finish for yourself, and send ions marriage. The retrospect was onc| I should like to know what her previ-
in all probability, than!|ous coustitution has been remarked Sieg
+Her husband troed | Thomas to Dr. Ashe, speaking in refer-
She sprang alter him, | enee to the patient. I presume you bave

, been her usual medical attendant,

Never| No, I have not, rephied Dr. Ashe; this
: : Think of 10 the first time 1 have attended her. Dr.
| the the misery our disobedience entailed on us. | (zoring nsed to be the family attendant. But
mattet_-.) she dismiss:d the maid, buat did| Do not forece him into it | she must have enjoyed pr'e-llv rood health
not withdraw hersell or her eyes from the| Thee you will let him marry the girl? | for he has been dead—-let l'neh see-—-mor;

| glass, as she continned her toilette. Yes.  If the only aliernative must be our | than two years, and no one has been ealled
I did not think, Luisa, you ecould have ! fate over again for Lim, in o see her since

Dr. Goring! Sir Thomas Elliot pricked
(up his ears, and a flash of intelligence dar-

c-‘-:luaa VI v A e Walig aud was with s pauenl.
a lady, in the afierncon. Her medical at-

ued dressing

More surprise still, but not curious (for| to leave the room.
| Lady Elliot, young and handsome as she and drew him back.

| was yet, really gave one the idea of pos-| Ob, Thomas, anything but that.

- su He comes to night for the answer Cﬂn-'|
opening uf.Sir. Thomas Elliot, in a low tone | tinued Sir Thomas, standing with the door |
of mteum.:‘1'mil_c.'uiuu. . i lui-q I-:u_:cl.. Ited into his mind. She, who was soon to
_L'u!y Elliot looked at him—as  wall slwi \} hat 18 it to be? C'l'ms.-eui?.l leave the  be his son’s wife, was a native of Middle-
might—and a flush rosa to her fnce.-—' deci<ion to you, for I will not, in this mat- | bury, and the daughter of a medical man
| She paused, however, before she spoke, | ter, subject myself to after reproaches, 'This Dr. (_;urin-_:-".cl,l en must have been he;
coldly m;d'reeentl'ul!y. Consent, she replied.  But Lady Elliot father. He would ask a few particulars.
l__P":“"*'“ myself that, years ago. | wrung her hands as she said it.  She had| What sort of a man was Dr. Goring?
Eir Thomas knew well 1o what she allud- (anticipated £0 much more brilliaut an alli-| he suddenly said. Respeotable? Popu-
ed; to herown hasty and uusanctioned | n0e for her son, lar?
umo.n with h.lm.-*..elf; and a peevish “tash’ | : Very much so, was the mply of Dr.
brn\l:e frlum-lns h'?s,j : i So sunshine came into our dewling, for| a‘n"p“.‘
vtio 110 1{?050 yourscll a greater one | \Wilham Elliot hastened down, and laid Lis| Until that nasty business oecurred,
now, Lomisa, aad you must pardon my proposals hefore usj for Mary. Leould |about his wife, broke in Mr. Warberton,
la}nnvis 1n Sxying 80. If youand I rush- hardly believe my own ears. He frankly ’ He lost both respect and popularity then.
| ed into a headlong marriage, itoughtto h:.u'e: stated that Sir Thomas and Lady Elliot/| What business was that, inquired Sir
lb.?(}n.lllc.mﬁl'o reason for your leﬂdmg! ware not cordially inclined to the ma‘eh, | Thomas.
W;Hl_:m_a o i - : | for they had withheld their consent, and,| She was recovering fiom an illness—-one
\Vl”}?{m! echoed Lady Eliiot, in a star-| caq outiain Mary wou'd soon win her way | of the nicest little women you ever saw—
tled voice. It w-s, perhaps, the 0'_'1}' ‘f“b' to their entire love, Perhaps this was as | in fact, all but well, observed Dr. Ashe.
ject that could arcuse her. She idolized! .01 as Mary could have hoped for, in- i I had seen her in the moring—or I attend-
her son. 'deed more; for in point of worldly great- | ed her with all her children--and told ber
was above her. I|that the next day she might move into the

You have got into .d;is "!'.ablt oflt.nklng! ness William Elliot, :
your ‘OWII (‘.(ml“t‘;. withoul c?usu ting "‘";suggvsled that lllt'-\' should not marry un- (d rawing room. That was about QIQ‘UII
ref.crrmg to me going here, going ll'_‘“’"‘f til the entire love of Sir Thomas Elliot and ' o’clock. By fire in the afternoon che was
doing this, doing that, proceeded Sir ) is gify had been obiained, but Mr. Wil- | dead.

Thowas.  When Spa f‘_’r an eternal N~ liam langhed at me, and  of course Mary What from? inqaired the physician.
ber of weeks, had you ‘“f”"m‘{if_ me that IL; thought with hirn. These were both in a| Poison.

was your intention to have William an imaze of enchantment and cammon sense| Poison! echoed Sir Thomas Elliot.

Miss Goring ‘l‘“‘; “t'i‘“’- ’;“dlm“:‘j’ tlh"mt was put out of the question. | Strychune. Not any common poison.
sompanions o each other, I shou mve | -, . - i RO

eomp S , :ohe| Forafew weeks our house was the pleas- | By whom administered?

put asop to it. Any one but you might | antost of the pleasant. Presarating we There was the question, sail Dr. Ashe.
have seen the result. P 3 i e SR RS r..| I bas never been cleared fi th

Rasult? faltered Lady Ellict, with a| 3¢ 00 oot forthie approaching union, = Ma-/ el qubipae fuedhug
sickenine foreshadowina of what was| 'Y S things were bought, and Mr. Willliam day 1o this. With some people, poor Go-
uu'min" s , S s 7| took a pretty abode in the Regent’s Park. | r‘“’:-l; got (:redu tor it, but l‘;}ehe\'e the man

ol ‘ . id jea i artienlap |10 D3 as innocent as myseif.

Of zourse, angrily repeat:d Sir Thomas. | Htild:d ‘l{lu.p! m'v;.,ad""'e-fm-o“n perticaiar, Sir Thomas Elliot ruze t:rom his chair in
When a young fellow, liks William, is and that was, to egin h ¢ ina small way; =S cavnin
thrown for weeks in the society of a girl, | ¢ © | B oty the devakiter of & seas susirined vl
lovely. and fascinating as<—as—-the deuce| *Ber's: income, A good fortune must | DATY Rugnt " pe ©

s - » "*| come to him at the demise of Sir Thomas | ! He sat down again.

—Sir Thomas, at that moment, could not | d Ladv Elii et gl 2 Dhssass wasbeblishelin il
think of any more appropriate similz——only | an ady 4}l.l-:r, huldthu)r mlglll -hs-e many b ‘\Ehe a(l)fr c:urs;e 'ilwhou;
. . ‘; . : Irre ] T4 23 1 : - © . 4 .

one result ean be lovked for. And it has| JCA'S: Do hie agreed to set off ina very T E ke
tarned up in this case ' moderate style—for him—though I thonght | €358ng as o the administer,
7. i ic a sufliciently sumptuons one. One man | 1 remember reading it, cried sir Thomas,
Dhat ho is over head snd e R and two maid servants—-no earriage, only | But it never struck me that What
with &, 'L 3 head  and -ears In _:J'»e ‘3':&13‘;3;~}a't;"fﬂi'b h,?‘..,-,. -\.ﬁ"":i\"h'l.!"u‘t*i-:ri‘ 't‘.l yorg the eronnds for susmctiug the hus-
ask my sanction to the marriage. I wish diseussions we had or; those ‘“1 PREG T In my opinion, were no grounds, repest-
- . ¢ -, SCUSSIC ah s¢ warm even- J : 2
you joy of your daughter-in-law, Lady El- |- 0008 e o : . i
iiol.J y oky S ’ J m:__;;s,.lnut one t:if wju;}ch did ?}r I“ illiam ev- ::{I])l:;ﬁ!:j ll‘il?e{;ﬁ:iiag.w:azj.o:,:ﬁ:;u;::d
ar fail to spend w i - NS T oY = -

Lady Elliot searcely svpprossed a o o o g e e pothing to gain by her death, aad every-

sereamn ered that dining in the middle of the day | o e ¥ he ’ ry
T i 3 : . . . was good for s constitution, and never W05 10 fose.

It is impossible, impossible, she reitera- felt \:e’ll e r'l’S; l” & ; d “ "“r| Tﬁe insurance mony.auggested Mr. War-
ted in agition. I naver thought of this. | '* s S8 JPRIRISAC,, WERORL 23U Agri) 'b

3 o : 2 Nsiany | tea, which he could not get at home, so | 2urton.

Fhen you have lived at Spa with YOURl e e fanve Lo A Bl: was auite an| Nonsense! I know, afew cast thatin
eyes shut. But I can lf‘f‘“)"b"“e"a you. !N:;‘:} dai D, mustslon bAs t-;lL-ab it in  Dis teeth: very unjustly, if they only had
['o think that you and Eliza Graves could ' 2. L4 ' b : 1 Alaiod ks Ban \ Oecine Kol

: . the drawing-room. ! don’t know whether | “ONS1ered the lacts, i . »
be moping and meandering all those! o : . | elear income of €3t i
. 5 . Mary saw through his depth, about his ©l°ar income of £300 a year, an annuity,
weeks, and not see what was gaing on un- | et aad tie pashé p 'b‘ 1 Ld' lb 'which died with her. Did not go to ber
der his very nose! Women ars the great | = o o0 AUCHIS CATly teas, but ol husband or children, wsderstand. MSie
aatas and was pleased, and a merry party we | ’ > ’ ’

She

usad to make. Sometimes he wonld  Thomas; absolutely died with her.

Hnovd-51tf

i ORMIRREC . & csesle v vvsn ae e D. T. PHILLIPA. |

to change into glowing, conscious erimson. |

lot, i trust she is, I said, drawing

myself

wn 148 0nte street Plymouth Ind.

YEAS moved hisoffize on: door north of Pierce
)

Jprompt
“o

OSBCRNE & PHILLIPS, |

DTIINBYS AT LAW:

AXD l
NOTARIES PUBLIC.

OFFICF—West side of Miclhizan street, three
doors nort!. of Pieree’s. PLYMOUTH, IND. |

HARTFORD
Five Insuvance Company,

orF
HARTFORD, CONNECTICUT.
APITAL, $500.000: surplus 299,512 23; asz
sets January 1, 1550, 795,632 23
rated 1510,
Ivn,Seeretary; D Alexander, General agent fo
the West, Columbus, Ohio.  Policies is:mcrfh}'
HORACE CORBIN, Accnt,
Plymouth, Ind.

C. H REEVE,

be3-10Iy*

Insurance Ascnt.
For Etva of Hartford, Cash Asscuts, $1700,000 |

For Phanix do do 420,000
For Peoria, Mar' .+ and fire Insurance Company,
of Peoria I, 7 =) Assells.....ou.... S0

Policies issuc. . the lowest possible razes. OfF ce

[24m3

J E] H- OASE!

JUSTICE OF THE PEACE

Clothing store, near the Demoerat printin
, on Michigan street, where he will giv
“*sution to all claims entrusted to him fo
lleetion,, <" “ras Justice of the peaee or in high

cecourts. Ta. ‘ing &e.,promptly attended to

_Plymn_;b: _lnd.', a,.:pt. 9. lg’gg—fil{- . o

EDWARDS HOUSE,
FLYMOUTH, INDIANA.

W.C. . Edwards

Capt. 0. Iaily,g A

“The Old Folks at Home.”

W.C. EWARDS has retnraed to the Edwards
which became so popular with the public,

under t,a few years ago, where he
dﬂhhu.:hnpeﬁemd{ngm‘&m The

House has been entirely refitted and newly furn-
Mih It is commodious and comfortable in] all
Paine or e will be

to render ita first class Hoce!. Travelers,
and all others, will find every desirable accommo-
In connection with this house isa large and con-
venient stable, where prompt atiention will be
given. X ' Apr2ln2].

_A FINE ASSORTMENT OF

| house, 1 ought to have remembered the
|¢hill and that it was the firat time I saw

Incorpo- |
H Huxmixgros, President; T C Al

| up the cliffs; and ramblings

MARY GORING.~

So that warming chitl had worked itself|
out at lasi, and the tribulatien had come. |
Was it my fauit? Was it my fault? 1shall |
ask mysell the question to the latest heur
of my life. Perkaps, when they invited'
her to spend some time ia their luxurious

them together when it had stolen over me,
and therefore have refased my consent.—
But they pressed earnesily for her, saying
what a comfort she would be to their un- |
tortunate daughter, and I was laughed at
for hinting at any objection to it. Luey
laughed atme; Miss Graves langhed at me;
Francis Goring, thotugh she was but a
child, laaghed at me; and when they in-
quired my grounds, T had none to give, for
not even (o myself did I, oreould 1, define
them. They live w style, they kesp gay

her sphers of life, were all the argu-

rale. So Mary went for a few daysat

for she came liome, 1 do helieve, perfecily
heart-whoie; but she went again at Mid-

Clara to the sea-side, and then the mischief
was done, What else eould have been ex-
peeted, thtown, as she was, into the fasci-
nating society of William Elliot,

Buat who is to know that he would make
one of the party? Nobody. In the first
week of Lady Elliots arrival at Spa (as good
a name as any other for their marine resi-
dence, it not being convenicat to give the
right one ) she was surprisea at being fol-
lowed thither by her son. IHe was come
for some sea batking, he said, and forth-
with engaged apariments ata hotel. Nine
weeks her ladyship remained-—vine weeks!
aad the whole of that time were he and Ma-
ry perpetually together. Sir Thomas
wrote once, a curt, decisive letter of three
lines, demanding how much more tim: he
meant to waste, and Mr. Willlam wrote
back that he was siudying where he was.
just as bard as he could in his chamber.—
So he was: s'udying the sweet face and
pure miod of Mary Goring.

I guessed how it was, Miss Graves said
afierwards to me. There were climbings
up the beach,
after sea-shells; and readings in the after-
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noon; and moonlight lingerings in the gar-
den in the evening: Mr. William could not
* We published this chapter about two years ago.

But its own powerful interest, and the new light it
t which have
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and that which is o Tollow it justify 8 Le-publicn
tire.

tion, now, that we give thestory . ti

Easter, which would have been nolhing.'

summer, to accompany Lady Elliot and |

'with each other—which I daie say they |
'did, and [ won't tell any story about it— |
‘they will soon forget it, now they don't|
|meei.

company, it will be giving Aiaiy ideas be- |
l you

ments I could urge; none difficult to over-'

feis true Mary had, in one of Ler letters, >

gnpposed he was there for more than a day |

|

¢t so° run down to sce his mother and sis- |

te., b, perhaps an excursion train, So

‘that suspicious erimson convineced me at

once; I wished it anywhere but in Mary’s |
face, and when Miss Graves came to our |

(house, a few days subsequently, to spend
{an evening with as, I spoke to her about it, |
(and hence the above conve-sation.

You need no: annoy yoursel{ overit, per- |3

|sisted Miss Graves, who was anxiouns to!
|excuse harsell.

1

If they did fall in love

]

If you keep Ler out of sight when
Mr. William calls here, he'll scon cease
coming, and the afiair will die a natural |

death. .
Of course Mary will not be permitted to
see him, 1 warmly rejoined; but as to I.Iw!

affair dying out, that is another thing. 1

The crosses, one’s a good resolutions
meet with! the ruse young people are up|
to, unsuspected by old ones! Would any-|
body believe that at that very time, that|
same identieal hour, when 1 and Miss/
Graves was in the drawing-room, laying
down so cleverly our plans for their seper-
tion, they were together, in the dining-par-
lor below us! Upon my woing into the
appartment some time afterwards, who
should I see standing there, at the open|
window, but Mr. Wiiliam Elllct and Miss
Goring!  Enjoying each other’s society
in the dangerous twilight hoar of that
summer’s night; in the sweet scent of the
closing flowers; in the calm rays of the
early stars—all dangerous togetker for two
voung hearts. The saying of knocking
one down with a feather could nec precise-
Iv apply to me, for you might have knock-
ed me down with hall a one.

Well, I am suve! I exelaimed, in my
astonishment, not quite o0 courteously, I
fear, as politeness to a guest demauds, |
did not know you were here, sir. Have
you been here lorg.

Not long, replisd Mr. William Elliot, ad.
vancing to shake hands with me.

Not loag! It came inty my mind, as
he spoak, that I had heared a bustle, as of
some one being showed in, a fall hour be-
fore. _

I had not seen him for three months,
and his good looks, his winning manners,
struck upon me more foreibly than ever.-~
Not so pleasantly as they used to do, for
the annoying reflection suggested itself—
If thev won over to them my old heart,
what must they have done by Mmy's? |

took my resolution; it was to speak openly

LE
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'mentioned Mr. William's name, but [ never

1ubligﬂd 1o l-ti.‘?p school for a ]i\’illg.

up,thongh we, the sister of her mother, are
But
your friends will look at position, as well
as gentle blood. May I ask, sir, If Sir
Thomas Elliot and Lady know of this.

Not Yet.

As I thought, Mr. Elliot. Your ro-
mance with my niece must end this night.

it will not, indeed, Miss Halliwell.

Sir, it shall. And 1 must observe that
rou have acted a eruel part. A young
lady's affections are not to be played with
like a foot-ball, However, you have seen
her for the last time.

Allow me to sce her once more, he re-
joined,

Not if I know it sir.

For an instant only, in your presence,
he earnestly pleaded. Surely that can do
no harm, if we are to part.

Something eame into my brain, just
then, about George Archer--a vision of
my last interview with him in Lord Sea-
ford’s Park,

Why should I deny these two adieun?

P T asked myself. Sol relented, and called

Mary down—and was exceedingly soft
for my paius.

She shrank to my side when shs came
in but William Elliot drew her from me.

1 have Leen avowing to your Auant, how
matters stand, ha said. She would pur-
suade me to relinquish you; she thinks
such love as yours can be thrown off at
will. 8o I requesicd your presance,Mary,
that we might assure her our ¢ngagement
is of a different nature; that we are bound
to each other by ties irrevoecable in the
spirit, as they Lereafter shall be made in
reality.

So that was all I got for ealling Mary.—
She had paled, blushed and faliered, and
now ghe began to ery and shake. Mr.
William leand over her wiith reassuring
words of deepest tenderness [ saw nothing
but perplexity before them, and not ome
wink of sleep did I get that ni ght,

Ona day the renowned physician. Sir
Thomas Elliot, was not himself, In lieu
of the stately imperturbability which char-
acterized the disiinguished west.end prac-
titioner, his manners betrayed a nervous-
ness, an abscence of mind, never before
witnessed. Toone lady fntieu_t who con-
sulted him for dypepsia, he ordered cod-
liver oil and port wine; to another who was
deep in consumption, he preseribed leech-
es, and to live upon barley water. He
had a large influx of patients that day,
and an unusual number of calls to make
from home. Nof until a few minuts before
the dioner hour did he find bis time his
own.

-

What, Sir Thomas did not say, for he
dropped his voice before bringing the
s:nience to a conclusion.

I thought William was at Spa an  unae-
countable long time, and wrote him so, he
continued, but I never imagined you had
got that Miss Goring thare.

You masi have known 1it,
dy Eliot.

How should T! I saw she was staying
Lere the day or two before you went, but |
thought—if I thought at all about it—that
as a matter of course she returned home,
[ say vou are always acling for yourself,
Lady Elliot. Without referance to my
feelings—if [ have got any, which per-

haps you don't believe. When, the morn-
ing of the day fixed for our departure, 1
was summoned in haste out of town, you
might have delayed it till the following

returned La-

day. Most wives would. But noe, not
yoa! I came back at night and found you

gone. How was I to know that you took
Miss Goring?

It is too preposterous ever really to come
to anything, observed Lady Elliot, eager to
find comfort in tie opinion. William,
with his persounal beauty, his talents and
his prospeets, might marry into a Duke's
fannly if he choose.

Eexactly, but he choses to marry iato
that of a school-mistress.

He must not choose, persisted Lady El-
liot, growing excited; he must be brought
(o reason.

Brought to what? asked the knight

Reascon,

I doa’t know, was the significant reply.
Reason, did not avail in a similar case with
you or with me. William may prove a
chip of the old block.

It never ean be permitted, said Lady
Elliot, vehemently. Marry Mary Goring!
It would be disgracing him for life. Wil-
liam would never be so ungrateful,

Leaving your ladyship the agreeabla re-
flection that you were the chiet bringer
about of the disgrace. Looking at the af-

-| fair dispassionately,l do not see how itis to

be prevented. William possesses money,
independent of us. Enoeugh to live upon.

Euouih to starve upon! scornfully inter-
rupted Lady Elliot.

Twice, nearly thrice, as much as we en-
joyed for many years of our carly life, re-
jomned Sir Thomas, in a subdued voice.—
And to themselves, who are just now
spooney with fantastie visions. Love in a
cottage may wear the appearance of love
ina by

Can nothing be done——can nothing stop
u? reiterated Lady Elliot,

One thing may. I should have put it in
foree this morni ig, but Icertainly thought

me (o give Mary alesson in house-keeping,
and set himself to listen with a serious face,

his would be dancing with merriment.—-
| About legs of mutton and apple tarts, he
would say, which would send Francis Co-
ring off in fits of laughter, almost as bad
as poor Clara Elliot's. I would sometimes
give them an opportunity of being alone
together—for 1 remember my own eq'y
days, and the rapture that was minl Jén
I had a solitary moment with George Acr-
cher. 1 limited their ioterviews to three
minutes, at the last tick of the third, in 1

speed, 1 believe, rather exasperated Mr.
William. One evening, as soon as tea
was over, he asked me to let Mary go out
walking with him, but I declined, and of-
fered myself instead; and he never asked
me again. Not, I hope, that any one will
suppose [ thought ill of William Elliet. A
mora honorable young man never breathed;
lar-d I could have trusted Mary with him
anywhere; but my dear mother brought
me up to observe these punctilious man-
ners, and [ esnnot get out of them. Bat
they did not want for cpportunities of be-
ing alone together. Mary was ocecasion-
(ally invited with Clara to spend the day at
Lady Elliot's—who, I may mention, was
growing less cool to her with every visit
more like she had used to be befors, she
knew of her son's preference. The car-
riage would bring them home al night, es-
corted by Mr. William, and a nice time

was sure (o go to sleep the moment they
got in, and never wake till they got out,—-
Plenty of opportunity then, for talking se-
crets; but it jarred against my old fashion-
ed notior.s, and I hinted as much to Me.
Wiliiam. How he laughed! and I laughed
teo, when he told me [ wasa good old
dragon of a guardian. Then, changing to
seriousness, he took my hand in lns, and
whispered me with that sweet earnest ex-
pression an his face, that I conld not pro-
tect Mary more faithfully than he would,
for that ehe was dearer to him than ever
she was Lo me.

Anend came to it--alas! alas! as T think
it mostly does come toall things that are
Joyous and brigntin life. And then Iask-
ed myself how [ could ever have been da-
luded into the belicf that the som of Sir
Thomas and Lady Elliot would really es.
pousa Mary Goring.

A telegrapbic summons eame early one
morning to the Eropular physician, Sir

Thomas “lliot. He was &uﬁed. in all
!wt_te. at ﬂiddlo‘bury. a town a few hours
journey from London by rail. - Sir Thomas

you must have baen a party to the scheme,

hastrned to the Padington station, eaught

get |

while all the time those handsome eyes of

would pop to the drawing-room again, with |

these two must have had of it, for Clara |

lhad insured her own life, somea years be-
fore, for two thousand pounds—or three 1
l'fnrgot. now—for the benefit of her chil-
‘dren.  But what is two or three thousand
' pounds compared with three hundred a
'year?  And Goring did not touch the mo-
'ney, he invested it for the children He
was a maligned man.

Was he accused of the crime? asked Sir
Thomas,
' Oh nono; nothing of that. At his wife's
interment— I never saw such a crowd in
the churchyard before--some voices hissed
at him murder! murder! Poisoner! that was
the extent. Bat ifever griefl was genuine
lin this world, it was Goring’s for the loss of
‘bis wife. Tkey were an the wrong scent,
'muttered Dr. Ashe, in a lower tone.

[To BE coxTINUED]
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From Washington.
Wasnisaron, Wednesday, Oct, 19,

The President and Secretary of War
were wogether several hours yesterday on
matie:s connected with the proceedings at
Harper's Ferry, the result of which con-
ference was the sending of United States
District Attorney, Ould, thither _to super-
intend the legal procedings in (he prem-
1ses.

The excitement which last night existed
jat Washington and vicinity has subsided,
rand the extraordinary force relieved.

It is sind that the affair at Harper's Fer-
ry is the first case of the kind which has
ever occurred in this country, involving at
the same time State and federal j ic-
tion. While the Siate is affected asto
slavery and loeality, the Federal Govern-
ment is interested with regard to the pub-
lic properly, it having exclusive control
over the Arsenal grounds independently,
and for the State also with regard to the
mils. Already, in distinguizhed quarters,
the question of jurisdiction is discussed.—=
Governor Wise will, it is said, claim the
prisoner row held by the United States
troops, to be dealt with according to the
laws of Virginia. In this case the question
of jurisdiction wi'l have to be determined
by the Judiciary.

mm——— R

e Beraid's W New Yorg, Oct. 24.
erald’s Washington correspondent
telegraphs: *The scctag;o of War has re-
ceived, since the affair at Harper’s Ferry,

.

an insolent letter, prrporting to come from

'the notorious Cook,{dated at Chambers-

burgh, Pa., informing him that it is his
intention to morch an army of several

thousand men, and take Harper'
and Charjeston, liberate the pri 2 Fz

rform 4 s hata "
g"&y w:ﬁgﬁmdgﬁnﬂ the 8

warning in advanee if really
to carrg out their d y

‘r._




